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TO THE TUNE OF "LILI MARLENE" 


We are the "D-Day" Dodgers way out in Ttaly, 

Always drinking vino, always on the spree! 

Eighth Army skyvers and the Yanks, 

Sixth Armoured Div. with the tanks, 

For We are the D-Day Dodgers, the Lads that D-Day dodged. 


We landed at Salerno, a holiday with pay, 

Jerry brought the band down to cheer us on our way, 

We all sang songs and beer was free, 

We kissed all the girls in Napoli, 

For We are the D-Day Dodgers, the lads that D-Day dodged. 


The Volturno and Cassino were taken in our stride 

We didn’t go and fight there, we just went for the ride! 
Anzio and Sangro were all forlorn 

We didn't do a thing from dusk till dawn, 

For We are the D-Day Dodgers, the Lads that D-Day dodged. 


On our way to Florence we had a lovely time! 

We ran a bus to Rimini through the Gothic Line 

Winter sports and the snow! 

Then we went bathing in the Po 

For We are the D-Day Dodgers, the Lads that D-Day dodged. 


We hope the boys in France will soon get home on leave 
After six months’ service, it's a shame they're NOT relieved 
But we’ll carry on for several years, 

Because our wives don't shed many tears, 

For We are the D-Day Dodgers, the Lads that D-Day dodged. 


Once we had a Blue Light, we were going home, 

Back to dear Old Blighty never more to roam, 

Then someone whispered, "In France you'll fight," 

We said, "Not that, we'll just sit tight," 

For We are the D-Day Dodgers, the Lads that D-Day dodged. 


Oh Lady Astor listen please to us, 

Don't stand on a platform and make a lot of fuss, 

You're the nation's sweetheart the nation's pride, 

But your lively mouth is far too wide, 

That's from the D-Day Dodgers, the lads that D-Day dodged. 


The last verse to be sung with tears in your 
eyes and vino at the lips. 


If you look around the mountains through themud and rain, 
You'll find battered crosses some which bear no Name, 
Heartbreak toil and suffering gone! 

The boys beneath they slumber on, 

They were the D-Day Dodgers, the lads that D-Day dodged. 


hei Ty, 


